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The Sweet Smile  
 
Edi was on the third floor of the library in one evening. He was browsing on the computer with few 
people in the room. It was just another casual day without any bad feeling. 
 
A beautiful woman sat in front of him. She asked Budi. 
 
"Hi, do you know what time does the library close today?" 
 
"I think it is at 7 pm, we still have ten minutes" said Edi, stopped typing. Not bad, thought Edi. 
 
“I still need more time to finish my work," said the woman. 
 
"Well it’s the weekend..," said Edi. 
 
"Still working too?" 
 
"Just need to finish up my work a little" 
 
The lady just nodded with a smile. Edi's paper fell under the table even though there was no wind 
blowing. 
 
Edi looked down, intending to take it. Suddenly, he got goose bumps. He felt something strange. The 
front seat that should be occupied by the beautiful woman looked empty. 
 
Edi looked up and the woman was smiling. Again he looked under the table; he saw nothing on the 
chair. 
 
Something went wrong, he thought. Suddenly Edi stood up. He shut down his computer, packed the 
paper and put it in a bag.  
 
"Where do you want to go?" Suddenly, the woman asked. 
 
"Want to go home it's late" replied Edi, not daring to see the person who invited him to talk. 
 
"Do you know what night it is?" A sweet smile but according to Edi looked like a grin. Edi immediately 
ran to the elevator panting. 
 
Since then, Edi did not want to work in the third floor of the library. 
